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There was great hostility to the Prussians*
French officers in disguise were everywhere
waiting ^ to pick a quarrel One of the means
was to sit in a public place with your feet stretched
and trip up a Prussian* Duels were fought
every day* Two Prussians had been murdered
the night before in a dark street behind the
Opera.

Judith sat there wondering what was the
matter. She was not exactly ill, but felt a deep
apprehension* Was her time imminent? Per-
haps she had best go home, but she did not wish
to spoil Warren's pleasure* She knew that he
would insist on going with her.

She looked at him while he talked to Emma;
how fond she had become of him, what good
companions they were! She liked to be fond of
people, especially when they were not weak and
yet did what she advised. The pleasantest
people in the world were the selfish ones who
were also kindly, so that in the middle of their
selfishness they thought of you and did some-
thing for you. Unselfish people who were
always eager to do something for you were so
irritating* * . .

A group of French people, eagerly laughing
and talking, came out of the restaurant behind
Judith and, not noticing her, bumped against
her and almost knocked her chair over. She
felt her heart leap, the shops and chairs and
coloured clothes danced before her eyes* She
could not drive that horrible white elephant out
of her mind* It would not surprise her to see